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The T ragedk of 

If I know how or which way to order thefc affayrei. 

Thus difovderiy thruR into my hands, 

Newer belecuerace : both are my kmfetnenj 
T’one is my Soucraigne, whom both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : t’other againe. 

Is my Kiufmarijwhom the King hath wrong’d, 

Whom Confciettce and my Kindred bids to right, 
Wcll,fornew'hat wernuftcloc : come Coofin, 
lie difpofe of you : Gentlemen, goe muGervp your tneo, 
And meete me prefently atB.arc.kly : 

I /hould to Plaihie too, bat time will not permit : 

AUis vneuen,and euery thing is left, at fixe and fcauen. 

Exeunt Dnk?,& Queene t manent Tlujhie andCjreene . 

TSufh. The Wind fits faire for newes to go forlrcland. 
But none returnes. For vs to leuiepower 
I roportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsiblc. 

Cjrctne, Befides,our neereneffe to the King inloae, 

2s neere the hate of thofcloue not the King. 

'B.-g . And that isthewauering Commons*, for their lou$ 
Lies in their Purfes,and who fo empties them, 

■By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. 

“Buffi. Wherein life King Rands generally condemn’d. 

S^.Jf-iudgement lie in them, then fo do we, 

Becaufe weeticrhauebeen neere, the King. 

Cjrtene. Wcll,I will for refuge flraight jnBriR.Caftlff, 
The Earle ofWiltlhire is already there. 

Buffi. Thither will I with you, for little office 
Will the hateful! Commons performc for vs. 

Except likeCurrcSjtO:teare vs all in peeces: 

Will you goe along with vs? 

Bag. No, I will to Ireland to hisMaieftic: 

FareweJl,if hearts prefages be no t vaine, 

We three hecre part,that nere foallineete againe. 

Bnfh. Thats as Yorke-thriuestobfat backeBullingbrook. 

CjrettK. AlaspooreDitkCjthejtaskehe vndertakes. 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will iiic : 
farewell at once, for once, for all and cuer» 

■Sufi, 
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King Richard the Second. 

jBufa. Well, we may meete againe. 

*Bag.. Ifeare meneuer. 

Enter Hereford : Northumberland. 

BuH. How farre is it m y- Lord to Bare klynow? 

qforth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 

I am a Granger in GloceRerlhirc, 

Thcfehigb wild hilsand rough vneuen wayes, 

Prawes out our miles, and- makes them wearifome,,. 

And yet your fahredifeourfe hath bcene as fugar, , 
Making the hard way fweeteand delegable: 

But I bechinke me what a weary way. 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cot (hall will befound. 

In Ruffe and Willoughby wanting your company, 

'Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufneffeand proceffe of my trauell : 

'Buttheirs is fweetened widi the hope to haue 
Theprefent benefite that Ipoffefle, 

And hope to ioy is littleTeflc in ioy, 

Then hopeinioyed : byrthisthe weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fhort.as minc hath done. 

By fight of what I haue, your noble eompanic. 

"But. Gfmuch leffe value is my company, 

Then your good words . But who comes here ? 

Enter Harry Per ft. 

Tforth. Ttismyfonne,yongHarryPerfie, 

Sent frommy.brodier Worcefter whenceloeuer t 

Harry , how fares your Vnekle? (ofyou. 

H. Per. I h ad thou ght my Lord to hauelearned his hcakk 

North. Why ? is he not with the Queene ? 

H. Per. No my good Lord, he hath forfookethe Court, 
Broken his Gaffe of office, and difperft 
The houihold of the King. 

2fortb. What was his reafon ? he was not forefolude. 
When laG wcfpalce together. 

H.Tcr u Becaufe your Lordlhip was proclaimed traytourj 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the DukeofHerford, 

Andfent me ouer by Barckly to difoouer^ 
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